APPENDIX

Thus in his first reply to my article he informed us, and
underlined the statement too, as it were, that not only was
there dirt, poverty and ignorance in Russia, but that he
was in the habit of pointing out this disagreeable circum-
stance to his readers and listeners.

And here he is a fortnight afterwards assuring us, and
emphasising the statement again too, that he did not see a
single undernourished person in Russia, young or old.

If the first statement is true and there is dirt, ignorance
and poverty in Russia I suppose that we are intended to
assume that Mr. Shaw's eyes were mercifully screened from
any examples of the most marked symptoms of the last-
named distressing complaint, and that his reiterated remark
to his readers and listeners was based on hearsay.

And if this is so, and both Mr. Shaw's statements are
correct, I imagine that Mr. Shaw himself must be feeling as
puzzled as doubtless are the readers of the Daily Express,
He must be thinking to himself, " How can it be that I,
Bernard Shaw, a man of genius, a world-famed dramatist,
a keen observer, did not even see one ill-nourished person,
young or old, during my fortnight's visit to Russia ? " It
is not reason.

Perhaps, whenever he passed such an unfortunate, Mr.
Shaw happened to be turning his head to make a remark
to Lady Astor about the virtue of cabbage soup or to
extol the cleanliness of the children, or maybe his eyes
happened to close at the moment in blissful contemplation
of the beauties of Communism. But such a series of coinci-
dences imposes too big a strain on human credulity.

Or perhaps Mr, Shaw himself arranged his journeys in
such a way that his sensibilities should not be affronted by
even one vision of want and starvation. But this suggests a
want of candour and honesty which I should be loth to
impute to Mr. Shaw.

Or perhaps finally his journeys were so disposed for Mr.
Shaw that he should be safeguarded from the unpleasant
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